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And as it flew northwards, Ravana saw all the beauties of the world stretched out at his feet. He saw the shore of the sea with heaps of pearls drying in the sun, and red coral piled in hillocks. And he saw mighty crags and valleys scattered with blossoming and fruiting trees, and watered by deep pellucid pools, and he saw all the wealth of all the worlds : its money and its gold, and its jewels, and he laughed to himself, thinking how powerful he was.
So he passed over the world till he came to the asylum of a Rakshasa named Maricha, to whom he said :
" O Ranger-of-the-Night, hearken unto my command. Do thou assume the form of a golden deer, wonderful exceedingly. A golden deer spotted with silver, whose horns are made of jewels, whose hooves are like onyx, whose face is like a red lotus, its belly like a sapphire, its tail the diversified hue of the rainbow. Then do thou range in this form within Sita's vision and she, being woman, will desire to have the strange creature. Then Rama, ever desirous of pleasing her, will sally forth to hunt it, leaving his wife alone. Then, if his brother be there, must thou, from a distance, simulating Rama's voice, call loudly for help, so the brother will go also, and I shall with easy felicity be able to carry off Sita."
Now at first Maricha refused to have aught to do with the plan. Rama, he said, was too good a shot; to venture near him was dangerous. To which Ravana replied curtly :
" Truly thou wilt risk thy life by going near Rama ; but sure destruction is thine if thou dost jiot obey my behest, for I will kill thee,"

